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y'l'he girl who had picked up the
telephone transmitter gave a won-
dering affirmative to the guestion
over the wire, noting that it was a
woman's voice which had spoken—
a voice which held a suggestion of
hysteria.

© “My name is Burton,” continued

the voice, “Mrs. Amos Burton. You

don’t know me, but 1 have heard o you and your

! 1. Mliss Davenport, and [—I wish you could

heln me! | am in trouble, desperate trouble!" The

'I. r

&

r

ia in the speaker’s voice was rising tn a
-endn. “Don't say you cannot, If yvon

't know what 1 shall do!”

need at her wateh

ron will give me yonr address, Mra, Bur-

venport and I will see you at once,”

r Iy

It was shortly after

ton. M
she sair

en o'clock when the
tddrew up before a

hired rantor of the two g
handsome residence, set wel] | k in a yard, on
which wealth had lavished much attention

g to plunge intn
ppermost subject

Mrs. Burton needed no urgin
her story. Evidently it was the
of her thoughts.
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Jhe news kn something of my
%i band. The papers printed
o ) at the time of r wed ling
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v 1 to each otl But he is fright-
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And now—it looks a= though circum
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“That

“Can we ts Mona.

A few r M. 1 mn 1 half dozen
sea-ching m ) demur d, who met
them n S0 ™ AR of ealor. In
the end f the
inquisition Mary, arose
reluecta ed the nnt

1 am afraid re right about Mis ~aid
_\|'..‘:|_ P ot o] urvesing roOm gneer
tainily She is either absolutely loyal and honest,
or one of the st actresses | have
met 4

A« they passed through the hall, Mona caught
a glin of Mim fn watching them wonder-
ing tl A ha!l, Mona uttered a sudden
Yy . 0 I started back to the stairs

| have f STAL my purse.” she said hur
siedis  can get i, Mrs. Rurt thanks.®

At the o« ol the ool bl hesi

(TR ' e pped I y
rou Mimi was sing from the telephans

Mona Bashed a quick glance, and saw that
™ was Rushing un mlortably

whesim wefe o phoning? she asked
obrup iy,
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Mimi tossed her head.

“And what does that matter to yon?™

Mona compressed her lips. and picked up her
purse. “Nothing—perhaps!” she said, and walked
down the stairs thounghtfully. In the lower hall,
she faced Mrs. Hurton decided!y.

“That maid of vours knows more about this
affair than she has told us.” she said. “With your
permission, [ would like to question her again.”

“1 am certain vou are mistaken,” said Mrs
Burton dubiously, “but if you are to help me, I
suppose yon must have your own way.”

Again Mimi was summoned. and again she
faced Mona's swiftly varied questions—this time
meeting her interrogator with more assuranee,
as thomgh realizing that she had her mistress'
confidence to support her. In the end, Mona was
obliged, as before to own herself defeated. With
a shrug she watched tl girl leave the room. A
moment afterward the _irls left the house.

Mona instructed the driver to stop at a drug
store, and a few minntes later she returned to
the machine with a packet of peculiar black
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popular and a caller in all the best homes of
town."

Mona smiled eryptically.

“Doesn’t your description tally exactly with
the idea you gave me of the mysterious informant
of The Tattler in Society? All but the financial
standing of Mr. Wentworth—and perhaps his in-
come may be largely bluff!”

Mrs. Burton frowned dublously. “Of conree,
you may be right,” she conceded. “After 1he
revelation of Mimi's treachery, I could believe
anything!™ She turned on the maid angrily, “If
it were not for Miss Davenport's promise of pro-
tection I would be tempted to turn you over to
the police, mys=elf "

“You forget that you wonld have to tell them
about—the letters!” retorted Mimi, sullenly

Mrs, Burton stiffened. “Oh, what <hall | do?"
~he moaned again, as the realization of her sity-
ation broke upon her. “Even if Mimi has told vou
what she did with my correspondence, how does
it hielp u2? NMow are we to get hack the letters?
And, remember, unless they can be returned wo

“l HAVE CAUGHT YOU RED-HANDED, MIMI!"

powder, which she exhibited triumphantly. Then

they retu to the Burton house.
Mrs. Durton met them with a glance in which
hope and bewilderment mingled. “Have you found

" she asked,
to—=hortly,” =aid Mona. “Have vou
pe with your address? she asked
the envelope to the light, she
dusted it with a portion of the hlack powder
chased. Mary gave a little ery as the
impressions of four fingers and thumb showed
vaguely on the white paper
“My finger prints.” exclaimed Mona. “Now if
you will kindly call Mini again. Mrs. Burton, [
think I ean promise you some definite progress.”
Mimi's gaze openly espressed defiance as she
answered the ring

anythir

“I am sorry ta trouble yon,” said Mona,
adepting a more conciliatory tone than she had
*d before. “Indeed, | am quite sure that [ have
wronged von in my suspicions, and 1 have ealled
order to tell v before Mrg. Burton that
I'am very sorry if | have done vou an injustice.”
tepped forward i in doing <o, dropped her
ilver vanity box, w 1 fell to the floor, almnst
at Mimi's feet. With a smile, the maid stooped
and recovered it.
“Thank yon,” =miled Mona, holding the hox
ly by its adge h. just 8 moment, please,”
alled as Mimi made & movement as though
ve. As the maid pansed wncertainly, Mona
risd the vanity box 1o the window, and dusted
more of the black powder over its polished sur-
face. Against the silver hiackaround appeared the
imprint of the ma nnd thomb
ase give e that envelope of
| Marv. The other
1 straightened with a

=i r

I's finger

®?™ Mona asl

ecausht you red-handed, Mimi!™ <he
“Terbaps you have not heard of the
vid af human finger prints? It
ha sn estahlished 1) here is no more in

witnesz thinn the tell-tale mar

= of the

f's= own hand. This envelope” -t ng ot
that which Mrs. Burton had given her -resealed
4 linr set of finger prints. And now. produe
ing the vanity box, “1 have another et of fincer

tz, which coincide exactly. As the envelope
8 recovered from Mra. Burton's de<k, there is
only one course T ecan take. T mus<t telephone
for the police, and give you into eustody on the
charge of purloining doenments of your em-
plover. Mav T nse vour 'phone Mrs. Burton?"

The mistress stared as the iech dazed hy the
sndden develapment. For a moment Mimi stood,
surveying her questis with wide-eved amaze-
1t. Then with ¢ sp she sprang forward and
canrht Mona's arm

Ne—no, not the police she wailed. “Any
t the police! T confess! | will tell von
vthing—but not the police!" '
Mona's ingenions ruse had worked perfectly
The girl sw ile - <ati=faction and pre-
O consider . n s reqnest
don’t know that you ean help us—that we
need yonr evidence,” <he said dubiously

“Oh, but von do not ]\r'um'—-l\'ml rf.n not know
all that. T can tell you,” pleaded Mimi swiftly
“I ean take you ta the man who paid me the
money for the letters, who—"

“Yon wretch!" cried Mrs, Burton. wha now
gaw the other's duplicity., Mimi's tears redonbled.

“His ind he told me that he
wonld me well for any information 1 conld
give him for hiz newspaper. But even he is not
the man you want. He is only an agent. The
real man is .

“"Wha?" snapped Mona

Mimi smiled craftily. “Yon promize me that
I shall be protected- that 1 shall not suffer™

“If you tell me the truth and keep faith with
me,” conceded Mona grudgingly

e

name is Runkle,

"Very well, then. 11 in n promise. The man

yon want, who employed Huankle, is Reginald
Wentwarth ™

Mrs. Burton gave, a ory of incredulity

“Impossible ! Why, 1 know Mr. Wentworth
well! He s above any such infamy There wounld
b Neodl Toor him to stoe - h m i

gnin mouey, for be ls rich 0 hia uwn right,

me  intact, without thelr contents becoming
known, | am ruined—ruined.”

Mona patted her encouragingly on the <}
der. “Mimi i poing to redeem herself by Lielpinz

me to make the acquaintance of Messr~ [lunk
and Wentworth—and unless | am more mistaken
than I ever was before, | think | can promis=e vou
a gratifyving report in the ]

Yery near ture! To

bewrin with, now that Mi is out of vour
she |s gning to enter mi for the time iw

» geribbled a eard, and gave it to the | 12
mo ' T am trusting von absolutely ! Yo
riport to me this afternoomn. If vou <o much as
try to warn either le or Wentworth of what

no

ton !”

has happened, T <ha
matter what the re:
For a moment <lie and Mimi stared into fach

mive you to the
tlts mav be to M:

nther's eves— Mona determined, Mimi
fluctuating hetween a Nen defiance fear
In the end Mona's superior will won, Mimi

moved to the doar
“You will hear
she said

r me in the afternoon,”

“And now. M Purton.” eried Mona. as the
door closed b 1l the other, “vou must dn exactly
as 1 tell you, ¥ou expect me to be of any as-
sistance to you e yon must plead
with the man. Lank o him

anything you please  thar ye horrow the
mMoney or pawn your jew anvthing to gain
time until 1 have & chance to act. Do yo
derstand 2"

“p

Mona =pent the rem

ectlv.” agreed Mrs. Burton.

inder of the day in a
zilent, sTwe »etdy, from which Mars did nat
aranse her o Mimd put inoan apjen g

fuithful to her appointment. It was not 3

to retire for the

two girls werp preparin

that Mona unbosormed  Lierself, and hefore

had spoken a dozen words, Mary realized that her
friemnd - ick wit was berinning to see a =olution

of their problem,

“Mick Carlton is dining with us tomorrow,
isn’t he 7" she asked.

“You mean we are dining
with him,” corrected Mary,

“I admit the error,
smiled Mona. “Well, Dick is
to enter our serviee for the
time being. You are to be
my confidential secretary and
companion, and | am to be a
rather flighty yvoung married
woman, with a rich husband
in Seattle, and a generous
allowance to spend as long
as [ behave mv=clf. Do vim
hegin to cateh my drift ™

“And 1 am.
sell imformati

"

nf rourse, to
against yNou
to Runkle for a story in The
Tattler!™ cried Mary

“Not exactly, We'll de-
termine that point later
Help me to choose a name for
myself. Whose wife am I to
hé 7

“You want a name that
sounds like money and re-
spectability,” =aid Marv re-
flectively, “Smith is ton com-
mon. So iz Jones. How about
Douglas?"

“Splendid. Mrs. Douglas,
of Seattle, on an excursion
here to see the sights, and
have a general good time,
hile Hubby is sticking close
to the eterpnal grindstone to provide the where-
withal! Now, if our young friend, Diek, comes
up to specifications 1 think we can consider the
rast satisfactorily tilled ™

Dick Carlton, a~ the girls had confidently ex-
pected, entered into the spirit of their plans with
a relish, and when Moni sketehed the part he was
to play—that of secretary to the husband snd
more than slightly in love with her <he a s pted
the role with elacrity, particularly the latter

the next allernoova ;luul. as Mrs. Douglas,

with Mary as her secretary and Mimi as her maid,
made a somewhat Spectacular appearanes at the
Roanoake, one of the select hotels of the city, and
was assigned to a suite, which only the most
generous bank roll could have stood. The follow-
ing day Mr=. Burton, who had been notified of the
girl's assumed character, invited her to a tea, at
which she was presented to a group of the city's
socially and financially elect. Mona kept a sharp
eye open for Reginald Wentworth, but that gentle
man did not make an appearance.

The next morning found several invitations
to various affairs in her mail, and at a theater
party that evening she met for the first time the
object of her plottings. Wentworth was a tall,
well set up fellow in his early thirties, with
certain grace of manner toward the fair sex,
which had obviously won him many friends ar r
women. He established himself at Mona's sid
and the girl purposely made herself agrecable tn
him in a frank, open manner, which kept W
worth with her for the better part of two a

On the following afternoon, Dick
registering as Raymond Daniels, of Ses
sauntered into the Roanoake, and that even
escorted Mona to another theater party, wi
he was duly presented to Mrs., Burton an
friends, including Wentworth, who showed 1
Lo
pr
bl
to

relish when the strunger cal

‘h voung Mrs, Douglas
It was a part of Mon i
ression that <he and Carlton wers

flirtatiog

animra
I
Ill'r. ;l
s fely
called
structed
the n
at two
there until Mixs Hartley arrives
cted Mona. “Give him any

with Mr. Carlton.” d
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“You say that this
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“You are tired of me! 1t wing

over for her! | know what edr \
it Soon-—very soor With that she
ke a scornful toss of her prett it
d derais 1650 Mantc Bre
it is hetter to h it over wat
he called after | ! " y
“At any v
out a backward o
the path. leaving 1 weening
bench. For a moment Mary so
and then lifted her head—to s
waus alone, and that Carlton h <he
rose to her feet. glanced wild ab er, amd
hesitatingly walked to the lak: Apparentlv she
was snbout to throw herself inta the

kle, with a muttered oath, sprang across and

wd her arm,

None nf that. young woman'!" he - T
as Mary glared at him. “If he has throw
over, there are far better WAYVS rot c =
that!"

Mary stared at him. as th ' '
g'u?‘ﬂh.-.r-_f]ing_ while Mimi hovered ¢ . oy
hackground. At that moment the honk of o 3
tomobile horn =« ded from the dritve-wav, and
the voice of Reginald Wentworth called across
to Runkle

*If vou will wait here a moment.” the lat
ter said to Mary. "1 should like to talk to vou
And I think a little in w might f nrofit

to both of us!™

Mary glan
watching the «
dropped back on
would wait. The ¢
was a real piece of 3

When Runkle returned nfter ;
Wentworth, he

and then

= 1t through 1

tworth hir
rmed to enjoy
inion.
When Wentwn
feur to stop, &8t a point near

inally

CARLTON WAS FACING IM WITH A DRAWN REVOLVER.

lingered in his gruwl -byves, and foreed her to con
sent to dine with him the next evening.,

She drew a long breath asx the car finally
Folled away, Wentwaorth waving to her from the
rear seat. She felt that she had conquered ! With
sporkling eves she hurrted to their apartment i
the Roanoake, and excitedly poured out the de-
tails of the afternocon to the impatiently waiting
Monn

Three weeks passed three weens of vary ing
neldenta Moua's firtation with arlton, or
voung Daniels, as their new friends knew him, wap

hegminning to atiract more than casnal attention,
and more than once Mons caught the calculating
eve of Wentworth surveying them at the various
afTairs, where they chanced to meet. In the mean-
time, Mary's acquaintanceship with Reginald
Wentworth was fast approaching & degree of in-
timacy. It was apparent to the girl that the man
was grnuinely attracted to her, and the tog of
Mrs. Douglas, and the supposed voung wife's
etions was discussed between them with a
ct candor and =peculation But there was
gue, indefinable element of distrust, even vet
in Wentworth's mar r., which the girl was a1
lnss to understand ne evening when 1t
motored out to a re rant on the outskirts of
the city for a Bohemian dinner
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THE ENDL.



